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THEN. 5
thee treasures hour our,
A oTHtm princes ed in’ vain,
And pined for In their usoless power,
Or disd of passion's eager paln.

1 give thee love gs God gives Light,
Asids from merlt or from prayer,
Rejoleing In s vwn delight,
nd fieer than the lavish air
1

ve thee prayers lilio jewels strung
n goldon threads of hope anil A
And teaderer thoughts than ever hung
In & sad angel’s pitylng tear
As earth pours freely fo the sea
1ts lhm:’ismrl mn:{ns of woalth untold,
So flows my silent life to thee,
Glad that Its very sands are
t care 1 for thy earclessness!
I givo from depths that overflow]
that thelr power to bless
spirit cannot sound or know
Far lingering on a distant dawn
My t:l‘um:h Shines, mom sweot than iate,

When, from thess mortal mists withdrawn,

all know me,—1 can wall
Thine heart shall kuw B s

THE FAT MAN WITH THE
THIN FACE.

® COCKAIGNE" IN THE SAN FRANCISCO ARGO-
NAUT.

‘1 had been over to America—that is to say, the
United States part of it—for some big-game huni-
ing out on the pluins, and in the * Hockies" near
Fort Laramic and Cheyenne: and was on my wiy
Lome to Lngland, after about as delightful a two
months as 1 ever remember to have spent in my
Jife. But it is not about thut, or anything con-
nected with i, that 1 have sat dowi 1o write
Quite a differcnt incident from any that eould pos-
sibly occur during a sixty-days continusics of
bufialo-lunting was the one the facts of whick 1

sm about to narrate. ;
Chicago withont anything

I had got ws fur as
of n.oment hulu-ﬂung to break the monotonous

routine of dol
“sleeper,” and 1 wus standing out on the plat-
form of the giguntic station, secing to the re-
checking of my lugzgage and its safe deposit iu
the baggage-car of tue ~ Lilke Shore snd Michizon
ewtharu' train, by which I was going on to New-
ork. 1 had just’ pointed out the last article of
when a voice

gperty to the lsggnge-master,
ﬁyhi';l I:“ sid :
= Bin West, 1 reckon
1 turned, and saw # man whose tuut ensemble
seemedl to instantly condensa and fix itself upon
both my physical and mental retiun as = i fot man
with 8 thin face.”  That fact hoving heculiie o8-
tablished in my mind as by a flash, 1 bemn 1o
take note of feature, form and dress. lle was
o man of meditm height, and nged about five
and forty, 1 should have said, had he been nn
Englishmnn, which he clearly was not. Bat
Americans, ns o rule, look to British cyes fully ten
years older than they are] and this man, being
Unmistakably American, 1 put down as five and
thirty. His hair was o dingy sory of light brown,
thin, long, and straggling: his eyes were blue,
as well us T could see undor a pair of shagay eye-
: and a sandy mustache and * goatee,” or
“ohin' whiskers,” shaded his mouth nnd chin
Tlis face, I have said, was thin: and it was But
perhaps the cffcon ol the hizh eheek-hones, sunken
cheeks, and deep wrinkles about the corners of
the mouth and eyes was hieigltened beyonn reality
by comparison with the rotund figure heneath
\gm. his shoulders were naerow, but his girth
at the waist was something enorinous, dan’y
think I ever siw so fat oo man: thut is 1o say,
from Lis waist down, for, while hjs Lwws were
elephaniine in shape and proportion, his arms,
where they were bire at the wrists, were quite
the reverse: and what, I remember, struci me a3
peculinrly odd was that his hands were smail and
thin almost 1o bhoniness.  One senerally looks for
“ pudgy™ hands, with stumpy fingers and a color-
less pufliness at the joinis, in fat people s but, on
the contrary, not only were the hunds of this
man slim and bony. but his finger-joints protruded
n a most unaccountable manner,  On the baek of
ig Joft hand was o small, bright redd pateh or sear,
like a recent burn.  He was dressed in 4 Tong,
dark-brown overcoat, of elumsy fashion and mii ke,
and considerably the worse for wear unid ahsenoe
of brushing, which hung open unbuttoncd, and
showed o suit of dark elotling. qnite as unfaslh-
jonable in cut, and as out of repair He wore &
pair of square-toed, broad-soled American boots
of ahout the largest size I ever rt-mi-::nh:-r: and
on his head was o high-erawned, soft hat of the
“ Alpine”  pattern, drawn down over his eyes
Detween his lips, or, rathier, in the extreame left-
hund corner of his mouth, he heli au unlit eigar,
of which the effort of talling or expeotorating
did not in the least necessitate the remnoval.
Altogether, he was a ecurious-looking figure, 0s
he stood there looking nt me: and, although, in
ihe main, exhibiting the peculiarities of * ronzh
America,” with which 1 hndd of late bean thrown
eontact,
mf}l‘ liu‘id ever seen before thut 1 stood returning
his gaze, while his personal inventory affined -
gelf 1n my recollection in the form and manner as
1 have recorded it above

% Bin West? ch, Mister?”

My sojourn among (olorado mlwhors_hnd enn-
giderahly removed the hnuteur with whick 1 had
regarded the familiznty of strangors in America
on my outward journey, and 1 rephied;

 Yes T hnve”

- Ftu.ﬁ: us Frisca?” %

“ Nn: not as far as that”

» Wiy, pehaw | you ain’t been West. We don't
eall no place * West® in these here days short o
*Friseo.  No, sir”

“ Neally ™

“ That's nbout
should judge ™

“ Yes, I am.”

- ?'-ank. perhaps 7

o Nen?

“Wall, that's pretty fur East, anyhow; ain't
§t? 'Bout as fur Last as you kin git in these
here duys”  And ke smiled as well as the reten-
tion of lis eigar would permit, and showed a row
of yellow, tohuceo-diseolored tecth.

41 don't azree with von as to that,® T returned,
* 1 am going forther asy still” .

“ Why, want to know? Not truly #” and he

nned ineredulonsly,  * Wall, now, T'd just
ike to be informed how you ean go further Eust
than N-York,” he said, with a wink at the bag-
gage-mnster, who wis putting the checks on my
Araps before they went into the ear.
didn't tathom then that this pretended igno-
rance was hit an adroit way of linding oul wmy
route and destination,

“ Would you? 1 said. * Well, then, if you
must. know, I am going to England.”

His lips worked a good dead us I sai@l this, and
he chewed away st his cigar, as §0 his thonghis
were oceupled with a for mere serious matter
than that under disonssion

= pum ! said he, after o minute, * I gucss yon
ot me there,  That b= pretty considerabye vist of
O-York, and no mistake. Gaoing to England, ch ?
Well, dog-on i1, if here ain't a streak o Joek”
he added, in an andertone to himsclf, though I
canght every vword.

SEn? What's that vou say about luek?" I
demunded, quickly, looking strdzht av him,

I thought he Jooked confused for a minute:

l:mt-ni! wus only for o mioute, lor Le apswered
cooliy :
“ Why, just this. Tob Hudson, up on State
st Is a partieular friend of mine.  He's the agzent
of the National Line of steatiers that run to Lon-
don from N'-York ecvery week. On every ticket
that's sold outside the office Dob gives 10 per oent
to the chap as drums up the passenger. lI reckon
now I can sell vou a ticket apnd muke the com-
; Biz is biz"

“Thaaks,” 1 replled.  * I'm sorry, but I have
in;' msspue engaged already by the Cunard Line,

on ay in the Albania.”

vy I:, you do, ¢h? e said, in 8 voiee whose
tone of sutisfuotion sounded carfonsly out of Lkeep-
¥ with the disappointment expressed in hin
%«! words : * Wall, that’s too cussed had, ain't
it? I thought sure 1 was goin' to collur that
Little old 10 per cent,”

At that moment the baggage-master handed me
the brass chocks for my Iugsuge, and the first
thing I did—us 1 had made it o custom 1o do-—
was to take down in my memorandum book the
numbers of my checks,

* Gee-willilens 1" exclnimed  the  fat  man.
= You've got a pretty cousiderable load o' them
things, I should remark. Lemme see”

Before I could answer or demur he pieked the
ehecks quickly and with markel adroitaess (as T
aftarwird remembered) ont of the half-shut palm
of my hand, in which they lay, and bhegan to eount

the eize of it Goin' East, I

“ Eight bagzeage cheaks!® he excliimed. * Wall,
now, you are well fixed, that's u facl,
been to 'Frisco, either? Bu
weavelling with your family " he odded, dubi-
ously, j&ng!:ug the echecks between the palms of

s,

“ No: I'm alone,” 1 returned, holding out m
Land for the cheoks, = 4

“ And eight buggage cheeks for one pussenger!”
he went on, not heeding my gesture.  * Guess you
T o smallsi excess to pay up to Couneil
Blufts. Couldn't gev no eight trunks squeesed
jnto one hundred and fifty pounds—not in these
here days.”

“1 hadn't to pay anything," I said. “They
are a‘l..l small traps—mostly rifle-cnses and saddle-

= [hat's lucky, ain't it? 1 am pleased”  Jle
gaid this with a curlous expression.  He looked
as though he were glad; and yet, for the hife of
me, 1 couldn't see why he should be, or whnt
earthly diiference it could make to him thut an
utier stranger like myself should have bhesa abie
to avoid any extrn payment to the rllway com-

y for the earringe of my lugcuge.

“'Give me those cheeks, pledse,” 1 sall. “1
want to go and scoure my seetion in the slecping-

CAT.
of time for that. Now,

“ Oh, there's plen
fust Iokahere,d and o put his hand n. iy
overcoat pocket; “I'm ' Eust, too, and 1

v ond pightly Life in a Puliman

he seemed so different from auy |

And not |
perhaps  you're |

only got one check. But that's more 'an I gen-
crally carry, | most always don't take nothing
but o psack. Wal, as you scem impatient,
Mister, here's your cheeks.”

1 tarned on my heel abruptly, and, as 1 went to
the slocping-car oflice, 1 counted over the checks,
Eight; yes, they weee all right, and, feeling
sorty for the momentary suspicion that had
prompted me to do so, 1 slipped them into one
of the compartments of my pockethook, and put it

in my poeket,
e snid the Pullman car clerk

“Can's havoe " I
through the window of his office, in reply to my
myself. " There

tequest for . whela seetion to
ain’t a whole section lefe in either of the sleepers.”

What was 1 to do? It was Monday after-
noon, The tmin shout to leave was the
“throngh® Atlantie express, timed to reach
New-York on Tueslay night. The Albanin was
to sail with the enrly tide, at half-past 6 on
Wednesday morning. There was no other train
by which’ I could possibly reach New-York in
time.

There was some grumbling from the line of
pmtplc behind me at my blocking up the window
£0 ?np;, and the clerk, with benign sarcosm, re-
marked 2

* Think you'll make up 3
before the cars pull out? There ain't anybody
else wants to get o berth, of course not.”

“ Quppose you have only npper berths left 2" 1
supgested, the discomfort of the climbing process
necessary for their oceupation standing out in
bold relief before my mind's eve.

“That's where you're wrong, sonny. There's
just one lower—and lucky you are 1o ret "
waid the man, stamping the ticker and throwing
it down in front of me. * Five dollars.”

Clutehing the square hit of pastehoard which
entitled me to * Herth A, in enr Wyoming,”
entered the car and took my seat. There were
yet about five minntes before the train started
und the ear was filling rapidly. I Jooked out of
the window. A motley crowd wns on the plat-
form, jostling and squeering at the mteway,
where “the ticket examiner stood.  One man,
with his baek to me, was having his ticker
puneched.  1le turned, It was the fat man with
the thin face. In the ten minutes sinee I hwl
o abruptly left him T had forgotten all abont
Lim. A fear eame over me that he had the
berth ahove mine. He made his way straight
for the * Wyoming,” and got in, To my dismny,
the next moment he was standing at clbow,
serifinizing his berth ticket, which he held be-
tween his Angors.

“ Berth B—thnt’s all right,” he said, looking ot
the letters nlong the top of the car: and, dropping
fnto the seat opposite to me, with a pofl, he put
down hesiile him o squaresshaned parcel, done up
in hrown {l:'. wr and seenrely tied with stout
string.  * Wal, now, if this here ain't luek!® he
exelaimed as his eves encountered mine “To
think that T shonld have jnst strick this section,
and you got the other hall of it!”

* And have you the upper berth?? T eried,
aghast, ns T surveyed his huge proportions,

“ That's nhout the size of it," he replied
“ Couldn't get no other. Ain't another berth in
the whele exhoodle.  This was the last one, and,
vou hot ven, 1 had to rustle arounid some to gol
it. There's ecords o phssengers ain't got no
berths, 1 shonld joadge”

In no way plessed at the prospect of having
Lim suspendod over my head all night, like the
sword of Damoeles, T did not  reply. ut
conldn’t help wondering how his story abont his
being the lest herth eould be troe, if T conldn’t
et n whole seetion when I asked for ont Just
then the train started, and T looked out of the
window amin., The steageling submrhs of Chi
caro  ab Inst merged into the banks of Lake
Michizan, whese hright hlue waters grew deepor
anid geeper in ting, till the shadows of night oh-
wenped the seene from my view., So absorbed
hudd T been in the eomemplation of the panorami
passing before me that again had T forgotten the
fat man with the thin face. When I turned
sround the lamps were lit in the car, the negro
porter had begun to muke up the horths for the
pight, and the fat man with the thin face st
with n newspaper in his hands, apparenty fast
nsjeep,

Poor fellow! he lanked sn harmless and inoffen-
sive, ns he ant there with his ehin on his hreast,
and his eyes shut, thot I felt a sense of remorse
at the thonght that perhars my manner had been
more  distant and unkind than  necessary.
wonld endenvor to trent him with more eivility,
1 saddl that the newspaper was in his hands: hat
it was only his right hand that elutehed the
papars the left was plaeed guardingly over the
parcel on the seat beside him.

I made n slight movement with my feet, and
the noise awoke him.  Ile opened his eves and
looked at me, then quiekly down at the pareel,
and then boack at me again.

“ Bin asleep, T guess,” hie saiil stretehing him-
solf, and yawning. * Aln't _nothin® clse to do
ahoard the ears, is there? Not unless you smoke |
'i'ir 111I:-_|.' cards. Readin's played out in this here

rht.”

B It is rather dim,” I answered, remembering
my resolve,

“You wonldn't eare for a game of enchre or
seven-up, would you, just to 1l in with P he
asked, *1 enn git o deck o eards from the
porter, T guess.  Ain't no gort o' use goin' to bed |
vet awhile 2

1 felt glad of anvthing that wonld shorten the |
period of Lis stay in the herth ahove, and would
willinely live sat np all night, sooner than trust
mysell bepeatl him. But, unfortunately, I laew
netther of the gumes he proposed, and told him so,
Polter was the only game played where 1 had
been, and at that § had beeome qoite profieient. |

s probibited,” he saed, when I sug-

“Them two T mentioned is the ui:!y

t'

your mind ahout it

* Tk
gested it
card smmes they allows on this here road.
too plaeney bad you don’t know ‘em.  Guess
Tl try 4 smoke, What yow say i
oxoused myself, and he went away.  In |

seorecly o ominute he returned hurreiedly, and sat |
deven in

“The smolungroom's chuek full o
talkin' politics, and there's not 8o much a8 o seat
on the floor, sp 1 come back,” and he put out his |
hand and deew the pareesl toward him,

At that moment it oceurred 1o me that he had |
left the pureel on the seat when he went away,
and that his return was ot o quicker paee thin \

|
fellers |

W mer dishe 1o get baek to s seat Justitied.

A sadden iden came into my head.

“ 1 think I'll just go and wash my lhands” I
said corlesly. ‘
I got up and went to the end of the ear to the

lavaiory, off whieh the smoking-room opened.
Jooked in.  There wns no one in it, but one of
thi brakemen, ha!f asleep.  What eould have heen
his motive, | wondered.  Surely, he didn’t fear |
wmy making away with his parecl?  Iv conldn't |
be that, yet what other reasor had be for his
procipitate return and false explanation? Just
then the train stopped ot i station, aud, my euri-
usity vonsiderably exeited, T first washed my hands |
to keep my word good, and then went back to
my stut, ns the teoin started on npnin When
I pot there the ot mon with the thin fare, wis
gone,  And—eemplete demolisher of all my short-
livedd suspicions—there wos the parecl on the seat!
Thinking he haa gone to talk to somebody in the |
car, 1 looked up snd down the senfs not yet |
tirned into herths, No: he was nawhere to he
seen.  Perhaps he had stepped into the next ear,
w8 35 the frequent custom of passengers in Ameri-
can trains? Bt my speenlations as to his where- |
ahonts were suddenly bronght to o stop. Ci'he
negro porter came upy, and handed me a folded
plees of paper,

* e fot gem'man, sali, tole me,” he said, “ 1o
give vou dis yah note” 1 unfolded the nete
It was neatly weitten in blue dndelible penell,
on half a shiet of note paper, evidently torn off
the buek of an old letver, and ran as follows:

[ bound epe that passes here in ton minates

* Dienr Friened : huve been called back to
Chieago on 1mpertant husiness Ly 1elegron just
received. T am compelled to go, ond must Jeave
the train at this station, so as to cuteh the west-
May
I ask yon, s o steapeer, to tnke ohinrge of the
pareel which 1 Jenve for you an the seat® 1t is
most important that it should reach New-York Ties-
day might, 1t is not addressed to any person (as you
witt = bur the pory for whom s fntended
s I shall so advise him by telegraph) will eall for
it at your hotel, Tuesday night, av 10 e'elock, and
that you will know it is all right, he will send
||]{| a ecard with the name of ‘Prank Fearless”
This teadn gets into the Grand Contl Depot at
#1425, so there will he plenty of thae for yon |
to reach your hotel hefors D miskes his appior- |
ance,  Thonsh von are a eomplete stranger to
me, I hnve made so bold as to feel that you will
do me this {aver and take elirge of the parec],
In full faith tlat yon will do so, I leave it, and
beg to subserilic myself,

* Vory rospeetfully vours, ANDREW WILLIAMS

1 read the note thiough twiee, before T eould
ke it w1l in, and T don't know which surpirised
me. most—the request iiself, or the remarkable
eyistle maaking it Why shonld T sudidenly he |
asked like this to beeome the enstodian of what it
hiil but just appeared to be the ownet's desire to
provoes deiist e s and how could one who was,
vo oll appoaruness, @ rough, lliterite moan, un-
graomatical nud unpolishied in speech, on the spur |
of the moment, weite in @ style and form of ex-
pression as mueh in keeping with the striet models |
of {;ulm- correspondenice ns it was in eonformity
with the precise yules of grammnr? Iv was o
puzzle 1 eould not understand,  Then an another
idea struek me, and I ealled the negro porter, who
was making op the next seetfon, and asked him:

“* When snd how did the fat gentleman get the
telegraim ! Was it brought into the car”

1 didn't sce him get no telegrm, sah” he |
said,  * Guess I'd o seen if L had, for I wos stand-
in* aboat hiere nll de time we wans ut de Jasy sta-
tion. No, sah; 1 goaess fer was no telegeam dis
var teip” and the neero grinned knowingly.

* What: do you mean 2 1 asked gquiekly.

“Oh, nothin'; nothin' ot all, sah. Only 1
don't recl ns tejrnd enme aboard  this
car Tor nubody.,  Thats all”

* Perlings he got ont and gots it at the station,”
I Hurj!izv-r{ril,

* He dido’t get onut. e just sat thers a grom- |
blin® wid dat ar paper 1um~--!)‘ .

“Then how did he have time to write this
'm}m?l'id 1

t did seem almost incredible that, even had he
employed the whole time of the n‘t‘a page of l.hil
train, ho could have written what be &ide .

| be filled up if any |

| got shoned ot

i
L
duylight showed theough the vhinks of my window |
I Then T dreopped into o nap from which |

[ Trisiman when T sees hime

| ealled, to send him to my room at opee.

| Whnt eonld!

“ Didn't write nothin', as I sen Tl just
took dat ‘ar letter 1 sive you out of his pocler,
and he lu[r': ‘(hve dis to de Lnglish gent as
sits opposite,’ and then, a8 the cam heging 1o
move, he tung to de door, amnd out on de plat-
form, and jumps off."

“ You saw him jump ofl *

% Yos, suh: sartain sure.”

It certa‘nly did look strange. I sat down
and thouzht what T had better do.  Greadually it
seemed to dawn upon me that | wis making a
great deal more of it all than it deserved, and
that in Ameriea it wasn't such o marvellous pro-
ceeding for o stranger 4 usle and expect you to
do # favor which in England one would hesiiatoe
10 accept from an intimate friend. It was guite
possible, 1 not yrobable, that the negro wis mis.
taken, e conidn’t have noticed all he claimed
had he beem attending to his work. He cer
tainly couldn't tell what any of the other pass
engers were doing, and why single out the fat
man for his sol. observation? It was oll non-

take charge of the

sense, Of course 1 wonld g
|-m‘|?t~li as he hod asked me. Why nov? And 1
thonght amin of how groundless my Suspicions

had been about his hurrying pack from the smok-
img-room,  And yet it was troe there was no one
there when he snid the room was fulls l}_ntr the
approach to the station wi ld aeconnt for it sud-
dén vacation heforn 1 gt there. 1 had not rhonzht
of that before, and what I had been malking n
veritable mountain of seemed fo dwindle down
into the tiniest molehill. Thorouzhly satistied,
I picked up the parecl and examined 1. _Ib Wits
clearly & box of some sorh, @ foot long by eight
inehes wide und four deep. It felt ns 5L 1t was
made of tin. It was rather hoavy, too; but its
contents, whatever they wers, must have heen
carefully packed, for there was no movement, or
fingle inside, ns I shook 1L ta Seb It was
wrappod up, as I have said, in thick brown paper,
and bound round several times with thick, stout
string, ned with o serfes of hard knots, ':un'l-r[‘
had not notiesd this hefore—these Knots Wers
partinlly covered by red sealing-wax, on _“]ll".l
there was an impression of @ senle !hm S
weession was evidently mude by s lnrger sw:] lr!uu;_
e surface of the wax admitted the shu“m..nn‘
in its full dimensions or_design. i h“."'ll.m’\-‘."
hox to the light, to examing it more elosely FE
but half of the seal which had  heen ll|.--6 1 1“:,,l
left its impress on the Wi, But I.ul?rl. W
cnough to show that it hnd hnm}mnce L e
iarge, ovalshaped senl—most  probi 1Lw‘_:d ine
on which a monogram hid heen f_nmﬂf S et
eloarly deciphered the ]I‘J“'I‘]:‘ll:l]\l'?i o Frogln 1
ters W nnd A entwined. This was the
indicin of ownership the ;‘-r'ri-rt hore et Put:
The porter cime to miks U0 m.%'!j"f i
ting the parecl, with my 1r:\r--llnv..-‘-“n.f;,i 1:11_.“”_.‘1
of rugs, af lha-l f f the };t‘;ll.ul fmt“;r'll i
ir the wmee 0 * il PR
I‘!im'll:)i‘:}u,[; l.1u~|li-t-hm| that the berth phove wis

wunied, 1 was soon fost nsleep. 3
"";x]m.a Liwm asleep for whit w»wlu-r‘l\_h:‘ni:-:‘ﬁ::‘rm
one of these hnmps fue which the 11{ . :inl-h:n
brakes are [amous trought the 1r.um -xL" s
stop, nnd roused me, with & !il'l.‘l.l _f_»"m ik s
dreamless slumber. 1o the qul:ui‘l' !."‘-‘nu
ing 1 thought it must be @ :u‘_?n-‘ e A
train had left the ling bt I L even -‘i'iu- ton of my
my herth,  No. | dudn’ t—guite- 1 the bottom of
head came in violent contack wit 1+1 38 oo o
1l|u- hepth above, and 1 fell barck ::’1:1 '|-"|'|-i|
ctunned and bhewildered, for the ":;l‘l“ wwaks, the
my senscs came back, and, thorotghly “f B, e
anger of pain gave plaee to the atgsr uw;n‘w.,r;i‘
tion 'l"n-ﬂ- WIS sOIE one in 1_11!-_‘ulr'l # 1vui
e allt How could it be? By WHIE FE
A lww.:lﬂ;n “I’!{Ili:'.l"llifir‘il:llt any U!‘:J.'.':I
o the fat man, #o o s il
o ooty 16" Everbing et it amd
i 2 ere hnd © 9 [t L ¥ Ll ‘.
;i:tl‘. 'n:\Iilnl wihs starting on its wiy n’mfu.‘ .I “:1“,.1;1
ger up at onee and remonstraie wit 1 llltl!r:al “
Tlastily pulling on the few _gnrm--l_ﬂlfa ! ;-- fh‘
moved (the eharneter of one's |l.~ru“1?.. '_:{t ui
night in & Pullman car heing decidediy hnl-".‘ b
rolled out of my berth, and, unable to l:lmﬂ\.;(r
the whereahonts of my honts, set out in my stoc <
ings to tind him, lle was dozing in i coruer
of the smoking-room.

“ Ain't no sort o
he said, in reply to my e
nothin' to do with it
1 makes up de herths”

“ [tut the berth belongs

ol my nwitken
or that the

wee eomplainin’ to me, sah,”
ompinint, T ain't got
I jest obeys orders when

to the fat gentleman,”
I expostulated

« Dat don't make no sort o differrner, Iie
ain't dlnr, is he? Well, de riles ob de eompans
gays dat all unelpimed, unocenpl I berths mush
y Msselgers wants Tem. S,
the eonduetor, he give dat herth to o gem'man us
Toledo, 1le’s in-bed hisselt, or
he conld tell you the same.”

Maeh suninst my will, 1 was obliged to arecept
this explanation, thongh I conldn’t see what legnl
fisht the company hod to sell the same berth
twlee o two different people, ond 1 said 5o,
With the same noiscless tread thint I left ity T
returned to my boerth. As 1 drow aside the cur-
tains which bung in one long villnnee from o
roil near the peiling, and thus sopeened hoth upper
antd lower berths from the passage-way withant,
I staggered baek.  The ocenpant of the upper
horth hnstily tnrned over with lils face to the wall,
and drew the bed-elothes up about his head,  For
the moment 1 conld have sworn it wus the fat
man wilh the thin faee, I say, for the moment,
beenuse the next minnte I saw that the recumbent
fletre was that of @ slight, thin man.  To assure
myself, however, T sid

“ 1 heg your pardon.”

Dut the only answer 1 got Wns f Snore. ¥
thonzht he eauldn’t liave got to sleep so anfels
as that, and this adding to my suspicions, I de-
termined to satisfy mysell.

« Look here, my friepd,® T snid in a loud voies,
for 1 wns semewhat ont of paticnee; * haven't
you made @ mistake !"

Phers wis 1o movement in reply, but o gruff
voior, as unlike the fnt man's ag two voiees conld
ho, in the richest b e 1 ever heard ontside of
Tipperacy | ecame from under the
bod-plotles :

w Mistule, is it?  Bedad, T think it's yerself
as has made o mistake, as ye2'll purty soon ronrd
ont, if yez don't lave me wlone ye rupseallion,

.‘t_u-.

i1l mystified, T turaed

Quite satisfied, though st
rai T o and dida’t, 1l

ngiin, But sleep T eonldn’t,

Blineds : !
1 was siponsed by the porter, with the intelligenes:
o Nt station, Cleveland!  Half an houe tor

birealsfiase [

My first thought was of the episode of the night |

Before with the man  overhond, loodeed up,

1 snw to the top of the fnr
biek in its panel in the wall, as
when 1 first went to hed,  Conld it "
only »n dream 2 Haedly, T thought. Still, I
couldn't feel quite sur 1 zot up, and went
and guestioned the port !
« Yon mean dot ‘ar crenchman vlo took de
wier you tit Tolédo ® Why, he left de ene
onesy e, ahoitt lidf an hone ace”
onehmun # said I Trishonn, yon mean !
S Ieishman?  Notogneht 1 think 1 knows an
ML "hE pRTLY was n
Dat's ull I knows shout if, boss.”
Half an hour for hreslfast!™
thie sonth-

0,

Frenehmnmn,
Clevelnnd !
The next few honrs fonnd us skirting

et bonks of Lake Ede, and at 1 o'eloek we
stopped nt Buffalo for dinner, As T enme buek
from the dining-room in the station, nnd was get-

nto the ear agnin, I glaneed down the trin.
andd semin conld I lave taken my onth than 1 g
the fut man o the act of stepplig inat the further
end of the nest ene.  So sore was Lol this that
T hnrried on fato the otlier care to see, 1 vardked
from one oml to the other, serutinizing the phs
coneers till they must huve thonght 1 wns o tlater
tive in senreh of somto alseonding bank direstor
: Hat Inhors wore in viin

1n

or State o inl, Ny

Thee nan wrs nowhere to be soen. 1 came

bine ke to my seat with o s | unecrtainty

whieh I eould not shake off. ry secined

to be following mystery, and no sooner wis Y

puzzls ppparently clenved sip than unather s P
T folt tempted to open the | !

np in its place,
Tut, on sericus eonsiderntion, wns 1 justified in
doing su?  No, I thonght: cortainly not It
was, quite Hkely, all nonsense, Tt conldn’s hinve
been Bim T bad seen, for where eoulil he have
come from ? It was hot pnother of my grou
lows syspicions, as one after onother T hod fon gl
them to turn out, and I would tey and bandsh the
sithieet from my mind,  And so, in that end siver,
Foread, surveyed the grand seenery of the Huodson
River, nlong whose banks wye ran for hours, pnd
dozed, until the teadn arvived st New-York, aloat
Ll un hour late, To the anthorized Jueeny
agent, who enme into the trado before i1 reached
the terminus, o take up the passengers’ hise
cheeles, nrd for o small fee convey their Ju 7w
1o whintever destinetion they should direer it to
Be brought, 1 gave my cight eheeks, recoiving in
return #orecetpt giving the numbors of the chep

As 1 should be such n short time st the hot
hardly @ night=ond to avoid the unnocssaey
tronbile of 8 double iransfer from the hotel 1o e
stepmer, 1 directd my logmen to be bhrought to
the steamer ut once, or, rather, early next morn-
ing. 1 gove mysell no further thought #lant
my teaps, and deove to the Fifth Avenos Hote)
my sole objects of eare in the luegnge Jine Iy T
my travelling bag, roll of s, and—the fat man's
parecl. It was then hall-past 9, snd 1 10ld
the clerk in_ the offies if & Mr. Frank Foorless
1 WS most
eurtons to see this person after o}l that had Ly
pened, and, fenring that 1 might miss him, [ miels
w hurried supper thie dining-rooi, and wenr (o
my roeom. Ten o'elock struck H-past 10—
17, and still no Mr. Fearless made his appe
anee, Thinking there mipht e som’
whout it down stades, I stepped down 1w the ofles
to No: uo one hiwl been to nsk for e,
he the mittee? Conld the person
hnve mistaken or iisundersiood my N —taes
und nddeesses do goet swdly mixed ap in telegrams
sogetimes—and asked for the wrong person, or
gone 1o the wrong hotel ? Yet, stay!

questions, the fat mon had never asked my name
or where I was going to stay in New-York, 1
looked st the note. It was uddressed to no ome,

- | gin," replicd the stevard

The npper berth wis |
l Pl seen i |
il bave hoen

It sud- |
Cdenly dawned upon we that, among his many

and tho only reference
« your hotel” How
il of me not to have
1 the note have heen

ealled me by no name,
to my atn[qnlng-p!ur-o wis
simply and unutterably sta

notiecd this before! Con i
snded for nny one else, and the yerer hn
ok I X 1t wns ont of the yueston

aide o mistake ? ;
| :‘f‘! hunt up the porter ot thint tme guf m.n_:lu-.l pe
| seel nuy further expinnitions from him, had I ha !
Enl’l}' inclination tu do so. And yet, when rﬂ:l"]:fi
|t think of it, it wns just yuss bl the {Il .L Tbl-o
hud found out my name. 4 was slgned “l ‘:;
| hottom of my railway 1ieket, and he lml:_:hi. Ve
| gorm it when the bagzage-master at Chiengo wis

nni

| > \ el i -

Il nehing it (ns is the eustom) on ‘h ng me my

| "ﬁ(‘ | In that cnse, & v Isit. to the different
ey ks, ;

ol hotels, and an inspection of
1::::."&11]’:1 eventuaily asecertain my wherenbouls,
Yos, that was it, of course: nrid that aceount
for the delay. I would give Mr. ‘,Ft-u'!lm I'Il':l-
other half honr's graed, and if at 12 o'clock he
didn’t appear, I would go to hed,  But I might
have spsred myself this further vexation. . alr.
Fearless did not eome. Decidedly annoyed »ll.
hitving uselessly lost the rest and sleep I necded
on the ove of A long sen VOyRE®, and, thinking per-
hips the fellow might yet coms to time in the
morning before Ilefty 1 went 1o bed,  Next mor-
ing, the first thing T did was to go to the effice
peuin,  Still no person had been to see me. The
hour arrived for me to drive down to the dork.
What to do with the purecl [ didn’t know.
| psked if T might leave it to be kept till eallod
tor, ‘The clerk—a mere under-one in charge of the
offies nt that early hour—wouldn't take the re-
sponsibility of aeoepting its eare without author,
from the hend cleric or managet, and tl'll:hP wonld
not be up until after I had gone There was
nothing for it but to tale the pareel with me,
and, still faneying the man might come for it
10 the steamer, os the st man knew I was g!)inw in
the Albanin, snd had o telegrapherd his friend, I
did so,  On reaching the ship I went at ones
to my statepoem to deposit the things I had with
me. My portmanteain was nob there, but instead
WS A uﬁ11|l11. potind-topped Amerioan trunk, such
as they enll a t-inrun;p:u." 1 ealled the stewnrd

& him about it ]
snd l‘.ilh.e;.!:rﬁ.ln:ir.; _hn said.  * That's quite right.
! Ui pour truni.
m‘?ll{ut‘:l sny It isn't,” I retorted.  * I think I
onght to know my own property.”

“ Well, sie, that's what the transfor buggnge man
tetehod here this morning along with your other
things,  There was eight in all, and this one
he 1old me you wanted in your enhin for the

voynge.”?
“ 1y, wae my portmantean I wanted ; not this

eonfonnded thing."

* The, qpsn't any portmanteau among your
| thines, siv. I know, sir, for 1 saw them all come
| on honrd,”? _

“Tlhere must he soms mistalke,
% and they have hrought me somehody
for my portmantean, that's all® :

w Phese haggage people pever make mistales,
“ It would ruin their
business Hf they dill. Didn't they give you i
recelnt with the numbers of your cheeks npon it "
[ ™ Yes, they did But how does that help it
|l’ don't know the numbers of the rhecits T gnve
him.®  Yet stay: what was I thinking nhout ? I

| handd them in my memornndum book.
| toolk  the reeeipt  und my memorandum

| heon and compared them. Yes, they were ull

then,” said 1T
alse's trunk

right. But stop—nn, they were not all right.
They tallied in every case hut one, No. 21,542 1n
my memorandum heok rod 8,567 in the peevipt
That is to say, the first number was In my mem-
orindum boolk, and was not in the recelpt, and
the seeond number was in the reeript, but pot
in my memorang hook, 1t conld not he pos-
sible that the baggnge agent in the triin could
bove mide no mistide with one check and have
hoen so eorreet with all the others,  The mistake
of a fizure I conld unidepstand, bnt not a long
pimber running into thonssnds,  Nor conld I for
the same renson have ereod in entering the num-
bers in my book. There was one eurions thing
[ ahout it, too.  Thers was no fignre of the first
nnmber in the second,  Noi the elieck must
have hoen clnnged by some one after I received
it. Dut by whom?  The eheeks had never hoen
ot of my possession,  Ah, yes, they . The
fat man with the thin face lad had them in his
Land on the platform at Chicago.  The fat man
with the thin faes seemed to he my evil genins,
Was 1 never to csenpe hime or his influence over
my nffairs? . "

“ Drash the fat man with the thin face!™ T ex.
elnimed, only my investive was begun by rather
o more severe verb,  * [le has been my uneemit-
ting tarment sinee 1t wias my misfortune to en-
counter him.  First with that eonfounded paneel,
which T have half & mind to pitel overboard ; and
now, with this beastly, vulmr, disreputable-look-
ing trunk.  As if sugh o thing could belong to
me, 1 wish he was=-"

My further imprecations on the fat man's head
wepe liepe out shoet by the appenrance at the
statoroom door of o sHghtly hailt young man with
short Wlaeks hair and muostache, and dressed ina
|Il'\|li'lillllh|_||' made and perfect fitting suit of hight
twirel,

“Ah, T heg yvour pardon for intrading, sie”
he sl sandling, nud showing o row of white teeth
“ bt T Believe this is the room in which my bherth
is situnted, I peesume T have the pleasure of ad-
dressing my room-mute 7
| Ile spoke with a deeided Amerienn neeent, and
| his manner wis so straightforward and polite that
Fhe pesentful glanee with which I had at fiest
greeted him nt ones thuwed away.

“Yes," Tosnide  “ This is my room: ot least,
|t put it maore ecorreetly, my hall-room But
won't you come in? I shan't be here 0 minute.”

*Thanks. = Don't stir, please. T only want to
| leave these things” and he threw down on the
safu a steapped roll of eouts, wreaps, and wallsing.
stieks, and n small yellow Tonther = vulise™ (or
Glidstone bae, a8 we enll it in Tand! togother
with a large bundlo of pa rovered hooks anid
NeWSPHPers, “TH ecome ) direetly and pot
' awiy,” he aeldedl. “ But I want 1o go now
nrnd see nhoit e my sent ot the 1able. There's
:IPII\\.H_\'q.l ;v rlg._\l ke | 'l.",r-rr“xlll'utlln'“u like heing ot

woeaptain's tnhle,  Sha T s )
(ot oudig g I seceure you n seat

::“ll. thanks.  Don't troulle” T said,

No tronble. Yes, T will, then. i,ﬂ
}'lf"?l“.‘ What name sholl T give 2? i

*Angar Wanide, please.”
ot .El llr'l.':'i;-:.r- rl..h.h\.i‘.,‘_m. eard.” taking one ont
O oo omite sitvermountsd, croodileskin

AP Soe you ngnin,™ and with a riee.
[”fl ‘IU!\!" i'f H:ll- hand, he was gone,
aoked ot the eard, It was as seversly si
as the most exneting republican conll d..“.:.:‘l,_'?p]ﬂ
ALFRED WESTERFELDT,
New-York.
Rather indefinite per-

yet not so bad ns the Englishman who got
as “ Mr, Smith, of

Inok

:&\'.-15 all there wns on it.
-

into the American
Lionlan,”

* Well, sin, what shall T do with the teanls ??
asleed the steward, who had been waiting outside
1 b forgotten all abont the teank in my short
interview with my room-mate, and T had, while
rOnt l'll_-]jlll-l,. lits enmd, fallen into one of those
stitdden: fits of ntatraction hordly to he ealled a
re u-rl_r-. i whioli it hid seemedd 1o glimmoer thranzh
my tiind that 1 had seen this Me. Westorfeldt. b
fore, somiewhere or other, but where or when [
coulid not reepdl wis trying to rememboer
when the stewnrd’s guestion shattered my train of
thought. I
1 "'i' \l;.ul:'l have it in here—thnt's flat,” T repliod,
“Tht 1 tell you what,  You ean loave it in the
passage outside the door, snd then, i any one
tarnis op o cliim 0ty they can get It Jt's not
impossibile that somehody on board hoas taken my
portmantean by mistoloe”

The stewnrd smiled inerednlonsly,

. “‘.\«n l.illll" on Imujnl hons got i, sir. I'm snre of
that, owever, ho deposited the H
s VO el ley ol the trunk outside,

There was ene comfort,
reidl W owith which it
dack hefore it caue on hoasd
gintic s mueh for Westerfeldt as for Waride,

I went up on deele. We were steoming slowly
out aeress the har and past Sandy Haok, and the

TS

he sea e gliss, the full complement of
| possengers were cotting their fiest broath of sen
wie, sitting in folidingechairs along the lee side of
the decli-hiouses, or promenading up and down to

wind'ul.

Presently T encountersd Westorfeldt

ety Major!® he exelanimed, in the familiar
tane of a friend from beyhood ; * I've bern down
to the eabin and all over the ship looking for you,
Have n ejanr, By the bye, | got you o seat ab
the eaptain's table, next mine.  Aud talking of
seuts, remdnds me that I bave two deck chairs
Have son one 2*

“Noy® T told him T i not know of the ne-
cessity of such an artivle on hobnd the Atlaniio
liners till my voyoage oty amd 1 had had po time
to provide |1|;"1-|.{ with oue in New-York,

“ As on unenlizhtensd  Britisher, you didn’s
tumhle ta the steamer chade melot nntil too lnte
wns it, eh?  Io-hn!  Well, one of mine 15
ot vour dispesal for the voynee,  Come ronund and
I'Il show you wheee they are”

We went round round 1o the lee side,

= There” went on Westerfeldt, pointing to two
ehnies denwn out to thoie fuli length side by side
under the shelter of one of the forward deck-
hiouses, and near the warmth of the funnel, and

in one of which was the roll of wrps and bundle
af books and papess,  “Take yoar clhiolee, We
ean it here and smoke and eead G0 the Junech
gong sounds.  Sit down, pnd T’ pat_ one of these
over yonr legs,” and he began to unide the wraps,

“Thenks, very mueh,” T sabd, politely ns I

conld, for semeliow {0 wos an effort 1o me—why,
§oeanldn’t tell * But § den'e think P sit down
JJH»'II yit _| Wi some exercise, o will waliz
it frst,
Vell, Just s yon like,” sald Westerfeldt, in
a cresifallen tone that mode me  foel  sorry.
| = You'll find me here for the next two honrs”
I wasn't pendly nnxious for excrolse, and being o
| very bad sailor, the veean swell, Into which we
Lhad now got, wis easior of encounter sewted than
on foot.  But I couldn't help the feeling, not of
dislike for this man Westerfeldty but which seemed

~thit

If any one suw it, the |
hot been labelled on the |
would be taken |

to sny to me—discourage his attentions even to re-
Resides which, 1 wanted to think

Irllim: them,
)y myself, and 1 ew  Westerfeldt's mtsl‘i‘:g
tangue wonld never ™ me do that, So I wal

away with n short nod in return for his elaborate
wave of the hand,

It wes ot Jong before I came to the conclusion
that the sooner 1 got to my stateroom the betrer it
would be for me. I went down and lay on the
sofis, tuimdng over in my mind the events of the
pust two days, in the vain hope of nrriving at
some satisfoctory conclusion in respect to them.
But, the more I thought the more puzzling did
everything appear.  The gong for luncheon sound-
ed, wnd the next moment Westerfeldt scemed to
tumble headlong in at the doorway.

» Confound that trunk!” he exclaimed, * and
whoever put it there! ['ve nearly broken my

neels over it. Hello! You here? What's the
matter?  Sick, nlready?  Why, pshaw!  You
mustn't give up like that  Coms, brace up, and

have some lunch.”

“I'm quite comfortanle here, thank .’vou'
said, in a cold tone I could not repress, I don't
want anything to ent, I assure you.”

“Oh, all right, he answered, n little stiffly.
“ By the bye, don't you think yon’d better have
that trank of yours ontaide hrought into the room ?
It will hort somebody yet.,"

“ It jsn't mine,” T said, quickly.

“ Not yours? Then who the deuce does it be-
long to?*

“T don't know,” I replied, *“1 thought
haps it was yours from the W on it. Isn't it

“ne 2" "he said, in a eurious tone, while a
pecuiine expression come into his eyes. ™ What
made you T.Tlink that, ¢h? W stands for Warde
as well ns Westerfeldt, doesn't it??

“Quite true,” said I; “ by a curious eoinel-
denee on the present oceasion it does”

He looked at me sharply as I said this, and
kept his eyes fixed upon mine, as though he were
trying to read my thoughts, For the first time 1
noticed that his cyes were hlue—a wost uneommon
aceompaniment of black hair, especinlly such jet-
blnek hair as his.  Then a dim, vamie recolleetion
seemed to rise up before me, Where had I seen
him bhefore ?

“ And you had no other reason than that for
thinking the trunk was mine ?" he asked.

“ None whateyer. st it yours, then?”

% No, indeed, it is not,” he sald, with a smile,
as his monner returned to 1ts old fumaltnritg.
“ Well, old fellow, I thought of washing my handds,
hut T guess 1 won't disturh you now. To-ta!”
And he hurried awny. In about five minutes he
returned with a pint bottle of champagne in his
band, one of the stewards following w th a tum-
bier of too and some ham sandwiches.

“ [lere, old chap: I've brought you the sover-
cign remedy for first-day qualms on hoard ship,”
and he poured ont a foaming bumper of I’ommr»:r(y
See, and honded in to me.  ~ Come, sit ap. ri
talke no tefusal. Don't sip. Drink it down.
There: 11 bet vou feel hottor already.”

1 was compelled to eonfess that I did. The
wine, too, gquickly spread its wurmimf influence
around my heart, and my feelings of distrust and
repugnance townrd Westerfeldt seemerd to u nilergo
o sutlden revuolsion, s kind thought of nme
tonched me, and 1 folt geateful for the relief his
remedy afforded me, for [ bad been rather poorly.

» [ am forever lotting my prejudices lead and
control me,” I said to myselt.  * Thare is really
no harm in the fellow, beyond a forward, familiar
manner, that, after all, a man shouldn't mind, I
should he o brate were I to be rude or snubbing to
Iim nfter this.”

The consequense was that after that Westerfelds
and I beeame great friends and constant com-
panions. It is true thot now and then the old
consation would come over me, and I wonld flineh
from his familiarity for the moment.  Bou I man-
aged always to get the hetter of it.  The weather
eontinned fine, and, having got over the frst day
suceessilly, thanls to Westerfeldt's preseription,
[ had little diffieulty in acqniring the sea-legs so

indispensable to the pleasure and eomfort of o |

&R0 VOYII.
who hid erossed ton or u dozen times—smiled and
shrugeed their shouliders &t my complaeent oonfi-
denee in myself, and told me to wait—we should
hinve & blow soon,

To be Continued.

OLIVE.

Algermion Charles Swinbuine o The English IMustrated

Mugazine.
Who may praise her?
Fyrs whers miduight shanios the sum,
Halr of night and sunshine spun,
Woven of dawn's or twillght's lvom,
Radiant darkness, lustrous gloom,
Godlika chilithood’s fiowerlike bloom,
Noue may pralso aright, nor sicg
Malf the grace wherewith like spiing
Love atrayd her

Love untoid

Bings In silence, speaks in light
Shed from each falr creaturs, bright
Sl from heaven, whence toward us, now
Nine years sinee, sho delgned to bow
Down the brightness of her brow
Delgued to pass through mortal bleta
Roverenee calls hor, here on earth,

Nine years old.

Love's deen daty,
Even when love rransfizured grows
worship, all too surely knows
Ilow, thotugh love may cast out fealy
Yot the debt divine and dear
Do to ehildhood’s godhead heore
May by love of man be pakl
Never, never, soug wde
Worth 1ts ‘bes

Nought Is all
Bung or sall ar dreamed or thought
Ever, st beslids [t nought
All the Jove that man may glve—
Love whose prayer should be * Forgive 19
Heaven, wr see ont ovrth may lve,
Farth ean thank not heaven, we know,
Bave With songs that eub and flow,
Rise amd fall,

No man Hving,
No man e, <o
Now  gono
Ever
Tune his
Chilldren, flo

©r
to pratée arlght
w of love and lght,
Whom our p o dispraises: wo
Sing In sootn 1 not 25 ho

Biunyg thanksgiving.

llope that smiled,
Borfnz her new borg bezuty, mads
Oue of heaven's own Hght snd shiade,
suniled nob hatf so sweestly, love:
deeing the son, afar above,
Warni the nest that rears the dove,
Sewrs, miore hrighe th moen or s
All the heaven of heavens li one

Little ehild.

Who may sing her?
Wings of angels when they stie
Mike no worthy hepy:
swentapr suntil hor she soft words
Here than sonps ol Gal's own blrds
Whom the e of rapture ginds
ol with Heht from love's face st
Hamls of angels find no fe

Gifts to brelng her.

Habtes at birth
Woar as raiment ound them cast,
Kesp s witness towasd thelr past,
Tolens left of heaven ; aml F:ll'.'g.
Era lis Hps learn mortad speoch,
Fro swent heavein pass on past reach,
Bears In undivepied eyes
Proof of votorgotten skies

Here on carth,

Quenchod as embers,
Quenched with takes of rain or snow
T the Iast faint flame biens low,
All those lnsteons memaries fs
I'N"\vll with babyhowl gone hy;

Yer in ber they dare not die;
Othors, falr ns heaven s, yot.
Now they share not heaveu, forgets *

Sha remombors,

CONGRESSMAN ALLEN AS A PERACHER
Pleked up by The Uhleago Herndd,

Congressman Alen, of Misstssippd, Is not mue
*reformer” ldmsolf, but ho did nrll:m |r::mrflllulllur-'|l.:|ﬁ
an ereing brother back to a senss of shame and pe
pentance. Al this was the yeenlt, as (old by Allen
o a group of Lls colleagues on the toor of the House

1w being warm and beight with sandight, | theotler day :

“Jenhs, you have heon diinkin "
steenly to tho offender, o ,...!Hh:_hflﬁxnllf_' Allen sald
; LIFI’IJI-‘T "'","{f’“'"l Jonks, meokiv.
“ Didn’t you toll me you would swi rever
the fist of the month ! ashod Allen, RE 0% 0 on
¥ ed, 1 odid o and 1 omeant to do i, suee”
“Then why dldn’t you do {z1°
lla; Well, you see, Allen, 111 was out of town that

e,

TRERESA CINDERELL A
Pars Letter in 'The London Gilobe.

The vevival of ~ Cinderslla® this time fs chlef
romariiable for the appearance nr‘!ﬂmr. '!"M'r-'.i: Iﬁ
the puls of La Houspignole, in whieh she sings many
of ihe Damons eoncort-hndl mirs that mado her fame
Years ago. The “ Partl des hoeks® has lost none
ot her peonllar eharins.  She has grown  stoutish,
but ber voles and chile are unehanged. 1 ealled on
her pecently at her fantastie villa pese Asnlores,
I founid ber smoking & clgarofte, surrounded by
hitielots of all kinds, for sho by very fond of antiqui-
Hes, awind Liis, artistie tastes, strange as It may souml.
The story of her when a child singing In front of
the cafes (n the Boulevant du Temple |5 & mero legend,
she belonged to o small bourgeols family, which, al-
thongh not rlch, had enough money o glve hor a
fulr edueation,  Her [sther 18 sull alive, and she
wdores him.  Her first Wdea in lte was to becomo
i daneer; sho longmd 0 become queen of the ballet
buf Just as she was about 1o be engaged At the Porte
st Martin, a family neldent aeenrred, and she tarned
hep atientton to singlng.  She s very proml of a
full-sizn portralt of Goutied, given 1o her by the
mucstro and signed with Els name.  she also dotes
un her bids, of which sha has a rich colleetion
she (5 very churltable, and her villa is ealled for
miles Aronod, “ln malion du bon Dien.®  To ses hor
In her garien sttending o her fowls and plgeons
aud eoaxing them In the softost terms, one wou
littie dyemm that the person bofore him was the
“focte on o guenle™ of the Alcwzar,  She soems to
rogrel ever having talien to the cafeconcert, She
uays o has no taste for comle songs, aud that her
redl forte Is the sentimental and the pateiotle, but the
public refused to listen to her in that lne, and she
was foreed 1o take to the “ Sapeur,” the “ Venus aux
c;.a-unm." and similar \'uutm stupldittes, “ Alas
l:nuadul with @ slghs “It I8 too lute now to begin

Ol sailors—there were men on hoanl |

m&m

First Japanese Mfg. & Tdg. Co.,
865 BROADWAY,

AMONG THEIR LARGE VARIETY OP

FALL IMPORTATIONS

JUST OFPENED, WILL OFFER TO.MORROW AS
GREAT BARGAINS:

BILVER BRONZE BASKETS,
B0 CENTS AND UPWARD.

SILVER BRONZE TEA CADDIES,
#0.00 AND UPWARD,

OUR ART DEPARTMENT ON THE SECOND FLOOR
HAS NEVER CONTAINED S0 MANY RARE AND BX-
QUISITE EXAMPLES OF LACQUERS, JADES, CRYS
TALS, ANTIQUE FABRICS, SWORD GUARDS, INROS
éé\f‘?ql::.‘::l' ;&R\'Im"nﬂ. THE ATTENTION oOP

NNO URS IS ESPECIALLY INVI
COLLECTION. T

IMMORTALS IN PETTICOATS
Paris Letter to The London Telegraph.

Another agitation for the foundation of
a Woman

am!r.my has been set on foot. Of course there :
thlrlnt a er.rtalg amount of “chaf™® connseted with
F: p!lvposu to “run® an Institute of Forty Immortal

n;lg o5 In opposition to that famous establishment
gn ® Quays which hzs boen so_moerellessly satirized
hr Dawdet and the Goneourts,  Neverthieless the (des
s beon talion up from time to time with suficlont
Faubeulls, kave baon pat forth {oatat nt

i put forth tentatively, Lon

l:ulnm de Girardin, the most Hvely of !"r,anfb wfll‘rf;
homcn. Was pecommended ta the potice of the genulnn
cedemielnns wi o fit and praper person for the honors
of the Institute,  After her eams Ceorge =and, the
very greatest of French novellsts, whose elaims woro
cerialnly strong, but whose Labits and antecedents
were decldedly azainst bor,  One Academiclan o
Jected bocauss ghe wore breeeles: anothor, boeanss
she practised whst Mps, Mona Cainl now prosches ;
while a thivd eoubl son no merlt in & womsn who
smoled pnd “wore.  In far-olfl davs, when the Grand-
Monarqua dlved, an Acxlomy of BlusStockings was
aldo proposed by tie Duehess of Burgundy,  © Thera
are twenty of them.” wote Madame do Malntenon,
and they all el rhetarle, physies  an
metaphysies Nl schochnen™ ; bt the sativiesl Molivre
spolled the game, ard for & fong tHime the women of
France have heou tafier by of the titles Kas-bleus
and Preclousoi-pidlentosn, I wor preerved, howeyer
for the Third Republie 1o senscliate hoth * Proelons
Eadicals and Ridieulrs.®  The latest list and “ most
correet card™ of contemperary candidates for the
l:r"i“‘“‘-'! Museum of Forly Tmmortal Females neludes
s Poetesses Madame Ackermonn, Msdame “ Dorlan?
or Princess Mesichorsky, and Mdlle, 1o lwan] Politles
will qualtfy  Madame Adam and  Low'se Miehel:
ewrning and  Research aro to ) | Eesontad by
Madame {ﬂnularu,r: Fashlon by de Pemnny
who is * Ftlneeile® of the Figarn, ar ro o while th
Romance lst Is a long ene, and inclides aciresscs ke
Sarnh lh!nrnlmrcll as well as the .\ Fronch lady
culled “llllilln." “ Hepry Groville,® Madame Fralle
Levy, % Ary Fellaw,” snd many oth leneral
Literature Is reprcsented by Medamo de Kute, and the
unlversal ehamplonship of the fomais canse divine Is
represented not by Madame de Valsavre, the apostie
of pantaloons and top-boots, but 5 = Cftlsegres®
Auelere,  Afwr all, the “east” of the proposed
Academy 15 not—to speak theatriealis —a strong one,
&nd It might ea:lly beaten la England.
i i
ARCHDEACON FARRAR ON ETERNAL PUNISHMEN?
From The London Globe,

At the "own Hall scettonal meoting of the Chureh

Congress at Manchester jedterda ¥
- ¥ altertnan, the at-
teyuanes was far more than the rom counld arcnm-

modate.  The chalr was taken by the Dishop of Wakes
ﬁ:-'T__'._u'ho refaced the Introtuction u.'lrg-.- sub,ect
of * Eschatology” by an appeal for anoe of it

ecimnlty.  He thought thet the esoressjous of
Ine from the cudlencs shoukd be genoraily mstrals
Cinon Luckoes, the rader of i li=t paper, spok
of (nture puntshment in connection with hesthen and
with thos: In Christian lands who wer practieslly
brow,tie up undsr hesthen swrroundings.  He bl
:}?Feucu wis passed, the conditions should

Lot

that |
b2 wtie

10l
Trtiiin
s

acon Farrar, who followed, sald the vlew of
Ate which not long amt was commo:n, was that
Vai medority of mankind, Christian as well a4
o diieg In uprepentant sin, psssed aler this
o & lake of fire, of Lrimstone, where, |y
finent o misdolngs of thelr helef ecarthls da,s,
S wfe tortured fn Inconccivable agory i moaie-

Pl fames e eternlty.  Within living memosy thie

| wis the orthodox view, and any ope who ropadiated
[l-. or who even swerved materially from 8, was
pon 1 8% @ heretle and unbellever, These views

h sudiated with all the foree of his couvietion,
o JJr:u_!Ir-ﬁ seemod to ba dishonorable to the view
which God had given us of Himself, to he subiversive
aof thy full mossage of salvation, to by fundamentully
ojpatd to our :msnph.‘u!ir.ml Ideas of Jusilee as
well as merey, and abhorrent to the natura! eason
anl vonsciepes of mankind. A rumor hal been
chroulsted that sinea he himsell delivemed the Wests
minster sermtons he had changed his mind. e Lad
not chaseed bis mind In a sinzle partiontar, tnr ha
sedoteed o s2e abundant evidence on every sid: that
thows ands of howest and sincers and holy Clir'st'nos
had changsd thelr minds on this tremendons sylgect.
At flise, day by day and hour by hotr, the s rmond
expossd Ll to  Emmionse ohloguy. Now  the ol
doctrive, n al! s waked horror, aod with a' i< ful &

acoretlons, wos practieally dead, or only eshidt 4
galvanie =emblance of He. It had Lrn softenel
down In every possibls dimetton,  The rerly ty his

SOrIOns t\:- Uiy Il-...v_. hn eonsideed ot h.‘. point,

and found. with the deepest thankfuiness, that on
every qurstion bz docosd o by vieel Dr. Puser wis
absolntely ot one with himn  Fe gigusd that Iy
Pusey admiteel the: 10 was o st al the Cathelle
faith to believe elihes that, In jbe feit plaes, the
torments of LeH woers p s, seeondly, that
the vast mujs it of may dodamesd to them
ar, thindly, thm wo mest assame nun ta be the log
of all who 4l apd mpde no slgn, o that overy

wis noecisurlly
avar of two pro-
wach many souls

form of retribution Lioyoml the gva
enidless.  They bath  sgurl
positions—firsl, that Gol m!
whose caso to us soomet hopeless ;. ands secondly,
that them micht be a popmanen: pursishinent (n Hadeg
In the Intermediats simre Dweyonn e pra
dencon Farrar prodeeided to state the authorities supe
porting his views. To hin ot B love,”
was saflicient to dis : t erlons o
the doctrlne of ondless d which
alone he had pepudiated, d In Gost's Justiea
a< much os In s merer. In the Litany of the
Chureh the prayer which aopest ol o him and moved
him most was the pravers thit Col might have merev

Loy

upon all men.  He il moi thisk thit to be either
a hopelsss or Imposalfle  petition, or a  patition
fneonslstont with Goi's Just e o hevand the powee

of that merey which wr s tuld trlumphs over justics,
(Lond chess

Another il
equnlly strong In i
etornsl punishwent, and

A S George W, Cox was
aliston of the doctrine ot
Arehidencon Farear,
ruoted fargely from the Eathr romavking that the
niore wa rles to the [xith of these prest Christian
thinkers and teachers, the leos wo shatl ears for dra-
matie pleimmes of & o whtr throne, with the
angels  muishalling masfiiod to the  great assie,
This paper at some Jeasnh sloved that the dramatie
pleturss In the Boskt of Knoch, written before the
Christian ora, furnished the apostolie writers with
the materials for thoir cochntology.  His opinions in
the end (read In b almoncd by a leyman) elielied
sounds of disapprobation,  Thery was hisslug A &
riomnes to the treanes of saared hooks, and at tha
douhts expressed as o the authenticity of  soms
sottlons of the New Tostwinent. The author even
Aonlited whather somie of the disconeses i the Gospely
wom evor deliversd at ol The Prestdent interforsd,
however, to prevent any desiorsivation elther for o»
agninst, urging b =olemn natum of the subject at
a plea for sTepes on the part of the atdienes,  ne
or two spealiers ot an overflow moeating In the Frea
Trado Hall o Jretcd, but the majority agpeard to be
in aceard with Arclhideacon Faresr and Canon Luckoek,
though they proented (he scoptie’sm of Sl Georos
Cox. At the Town Hall, whils the awllence hoeurtl
applanded Dr Farear, most of the sroales foining
In the dohnte solemnly protested agalnst any lntes
ferenee with l!rllt“hultur:\l‘ viows,

TOE POPE'S XEPHDW WEDS 4 JEWESS.

Prom The London Star.
e story that Pope Les's nephew has just h.rlTTu
] "

mayrisd to  the  daughrer  of thi
of a  Jewlsh EY IR EUe turns ot ]
Lo correct, The cirenmetanees  savor  of 1o

manee, and av told by the < lsracltische Gemeinde
Zoltung® © It appear tha! some yeas ago, Flerr 8.,
an enierprlimg iradesman of Viennag, crossed tha
frontier 10 sook a pew fald for his labors.  Adviving
In Peragin, 1taly, be male the sequaintance of &
niece of the present Pontlit, ard ultimately an attach-
ment sprang up bobween the fairbaird Tedesco and
the dack-eyed simnorlne Pecel.  In due eourss Harp
3. propused 1o her, was scceptod, amd It was nod
tonz ere the ]pnlr appearcd hefors the bride's nacls,
Canlinal Pocel, member of the College of Candinals,
In Home. ‘Tho brfdegroom belng o Jew, It was
necessary for the ecelesiastie (o baptize him, and
this belng done, the ceremony of mArriage was gros
through, the blessing pronounced, snd the Eappy
coupls embarked for Sonth Amerles, whenee they
kent up a constant correspondence with the Cardinal,
Gulte reeently, however, Madame 5 seecumbed 1o &
severe (llnoss, and the boreaved widower, by that
e a midlonats, not caring emaln any longer
In south Amertes, whern past detions were evep
before him, left the land of his adoption and Lot
Wimreld 1o Kome, in onder to visit s uncle,

The Candinal bad now become Leo X1, chief of
the Roman Chureh, and pesided ot the Vatlean ;
ity though alferad In position, he had in no way
lost slght of his nephew, on whon he bestowed
Il_'mral weleome, not forgetiing the Papal benedietion,

remain thy uncle, my son; may heaven's hiessing
lead theo back to thy native home®  And, wfter so
muny years' absence, Herr 5. returned to Vieuns s
nilllonsies and consul for the 'and of his voluntary
exile,  However, as the novellsts put it, time heals
mANY wounds, and & month or fwe was long enow
tor anothor woman (o ficd & place in the heart o
the exile, Here » was stedelien, and fell In love with
the sypagoguo boadlo’s lovely danghter.  But there
was an obsteele.  The fale one would not glyve up
her eeliglon and be “"IE"""" Into the Church of
50 thepe was nothing left bat for the sfronger v
to pive way to the woeaker, which he did, and s~
tirted to the faith of his abeesors, with reauls
auticipatod. e

A PATHETIC APPEAT.

From The Coicago Tribune.
h torrible rallrosd accidont,

boon i and
“'f.;“:,k of the “""w‘l:.:!:lm*
a sho =p°)ironhd one of th% lu]‘. i p::.m
only one our . W
»nl my out bl Lo




